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FROSN  SUBJECTION  IS  ENDED! 


SOPH  PRESIDENT 
FAILS  TO  PASS  1EST 
FOH  MENIAL  ABILITY 


FOUND  HOLDING  OWN  HAND 
AND  MAKING  PASSIONATE 
PLEAS  TO  NOT  BE  SO  IN 
DIFFERENT. 


The  rumor  that  Earl  Jones,  sopho- 
more class  president,  had  been  charg- 
ed with  criminal  negligence,  due  to 
insanity,  was  at  first  thought  to  be 
unfounded,  according  to  Dr.  Dunn 
who  made  an  investigation  into  his 
condition,  but  a later  report  indicates 
that  he  is  seriously  affected;  in  fact 
so  seriously  that  he  is  now  trying  to 
take  the  curl  out  of  his  ebony  colored 
hair  in  a specially  constructed  padded 
cell  at  the  state  hospital. 

The  seriousness  of  his  condition 
can  be  scarcely  realized,  except  by 
reading  a quotation  of  the  test  of  ra- 
tionality given  all  prospective  patients. 

The  doctor’s  first  question  was: 
“What  is  your  name?”  at  which  the 
palient  replied  “Sure,  suits  me.  All  I 
want  is  an  even  break.”  Whereon  he 
(Continued  on  page  4) 

BROADBENT  GOUTY  OF, 
CUNTEMEn  UFXDURT 

Dr.  Lynn  Broadbent,  professor  of 
criminology  at  the  Brigham  Young 
University,  was  found  guilty  of  trea- 
son to  the  sophomore  class  after  : 
prolonged  probe  conducted  by  Chief 
of  detectives,  Barr  Washburn  and 
Sergeant  Glenn  Vincent.  A freshman 
girl  was  found  to  be  the  cause  of  Dr. 
Broadbent’s  actions. 

The  traitor  was  silent  and  moody 
until  today  when  he  smelled  the  beans 
burning  and  demanded  food,  after 
which  he  was  quite  open-mouthed  with 
his  confession. 

Dr.  Mark  Eggertson,  head  physi- 
cian, revealed  today  in  a report  of  his 
examination  of  Broadbent  that  the 
prisoner  was  suffering  from  acute  os- 
teitis. The  malformation  is  not  notice- 
able to  sophomores  or  upperclassmen, 
but  it  was  definitely  proved  by  Dr. 
Eggertson  that  compression  para- 
plegia of  the  spinal  cord  has  caused 
this  psychoneurosis.  There  is  no 
doubt  but  that  the  disease  has  affect- 
ed his  mentality.  The  effect  being  to 
leave  parts  of  the  mind  morbid  and  tc 
abnormally  develop  other  parts. 

A report  of  the  case,  presented  by 
Chief  Washburn  and  staff,  disclosed 
that  several  weeks  ago  Broadbent  fell 
deeply  in  love  with  a perfectly  nice 
freshman  girl.  No  cause  was  giver 
this  absurd  action  at  the  time.  How- 
ever, school  authorities  in  general 
were  alarmed  at  the  situation.  Later, 
through  the  shady  tactics  of  Judge 
Potter,  and  the  sophomore  police 
with  whom  Broadbent  was  connected 
the  girl  was  arrested  and  brought  be- 
fore the  court.  Her  sentence  was  one 
week  in  isolation  from  her  mentally 
deformed  admirer. 

This  sentence  was  a blessing  to  th< 
freshman  lady  and  since  Broadben 
agreed  to  assist  in  enforcing  the  sen- 
tence, she  considered  herself  safe  for 
at  least  one  week. 

Unfortunately  this  was  not  the  end. 
The  sentence  was  passed  on  Tuesday 
morning.  The  following  Thursday  he 
again  harassed  the  innocent  child  and 
she  had  no  alternative  but  to  go  to 
(Continued  on  page  4) 
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Afreshman's  OPINION 


FROSH  DANCE 
TONIGHT 


The  annual  Freshie  Ball  will 
take  place  tonight  in  the  Ladies’ 
gym.  This  event,  being  in 
charge  of  the  lower  classmen, 
is  expected  to  be  of  interest  to 
everyone,  as  the  Frosh  are  noted 
for  their  originality,  pep  and 
good  judgment. 

Byron  Dastrup’s  Timps  will 
furnish  the  music,  which  prom- 
ises an  evening  of  harmony. 

The  selling  of  refreshments  is 
being  contemplated  by  the  of- 
ficers to  raise  money  for  the 
ever  increasing  treasury. 

The  dance  will  be  a fitting 
climax  to  the  day’s  activities, 
and  all  students  are  urged  tc 
join  in  the  good  time. 

Admission  will  be  the  same  as 
charged  for  the  regular  student 
body  dances. 
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COLLEGE  NIT-WIT  DIES 
THROUGH  EFFORTS  TO 
IMITATE  DETECTIVE 


Lying  pale  and  lifeless  in  the  City 
Canine  Hospital,  is  the  pudgy  form  of 
“Creed”.  Kindred,  the  Sherlock  Holmes 
of  the  B.  Y.  U.,  who  is  utterly  spent 
and  broken  after  a hectic  season  of 
spotting  the  absence  of  green  head- 
gear  of  his  superiors.  The  proud  and 
ruthless  class  of  ’32  have  proven  too 
much  for  him.  The  attending  physi- 
cian, Dr.  Boswell,  veterinary  from 
Goshen,  states  that  the  patient’s  con- 
dition is  very  critical  and  disasterous 
results  will  follow  should  he  be  al- 
lowed to  recover.  The  hospital  staff 
consisting  of  the  Stefcl  City  garbage 
man,  a street  sweeper  and  a poison- 
ous cook,  imported  from  Cheko-Slov- 
okia,  are  doing  their  best  to  keep  him 
in  absolute  misery. 

Dr.  Boswell  announced  this  morn- 
ing that  if  the  patient’s  condition  was 
not  worse  by  noon  he  would  call  a 
consultation  with  the  butcher  at  the 
University  Market  and  an  illustrious 
inmate  of  the  East  Side  High. 

The  reporter  accosted  a childhood 
playmate  of  the  degraded  detective, 
who  told  the  following  story: 

“Early  in  the  spring  of  75,  I be- 
came exasperated  wi,th  his  perpetual 
inertia.  Somehow  I grimly  bore  it  all 
until  I found  that  he  had  imparted  the 
art  of  snoring  to  my  father’s  swine. 
This  was  the  last  straw.  I stealthily 
placed  an  ‘All  Story  Weekly’  before 
his  brute  skull.  It  was  many  years 
before  he  finished  reading  it  and  be- 
gan imitating  the  villian  in  the  stories 
he  read.  By  and  by  his  face  became 
known  to  the  police  in  thirty-seven 
states  and  he  was  forced  to  wear  a 
star  for  protection.  As  time  wore  on 
that  too  became  ineffective.  Years 
passed  and  he  disguised  himself  with 
his  guileless  smile  and  entered  the 
Brigham  Young  University. 

The  first  year  was  terrible.  Even 
his  best  friends  didn’t  tell  him.  and 
he  was  dismissed  from  all  of  his 
classes,  but  in  that  he  was  not  alone. 

This  year  when  the  call  came  for  a 
detective  with  a bull-dog  expression 
he  was  the  only  one  who  could  fill  the 
need. 

It  is  extremely  risky  for  upper- 
continued  on  page  4) 
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With  tears  of  compunction,  the  Freshmen  lament  the 
passing  of  the  exalted  Senior  Court  in  the  year  of  our  Lord 
nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-eight.  We  shall  deeply  miss 
the  sincere  snicker  of  the  superfluous  Honorable  Judge  Pot- 
ter. How  now,  shall  we  rise  in  the  cool  hours  of  the  early 
morn  to  benefit  by  the  lightening  discussion  in  conduct  by 
Abbott  Lewis  First  Monk? 

We  have  learned  the  value  of  silence,  the  short  cut  out 
through  the  back  doors,  and  the  up-standing  effect  of  the  pad- 
dle. In  memory  of  the  handsome  handy  Harold,  the  class 
has  chosen  as  their  national  anthem  “Paddle  Your  Own 
Canoe.” 

We  solemnly  request  by  our  love  for  Barr  Washburn 
that  the  dear  profs  will  be  lenient  in  their  markings  upon  him 
as  the  quarter  ends  and  consider  his  efforts,  even  unto  even- 
ing consultations  directed  toward  the  frosh  women. 

A movement  is  now  on  foot  to  errect  a monument  to 
“Dramatic  East  Lynn,”  who,  though  broad  and  bent,  still 
benefits  the  world  by  his  presence.  Unto  all  other  valiant 
and  faithful  classmen  who  constantly  helped  us  during  these 
trials  we  render  due  acknowledgment. 

Hoping  that  we  will  have  a happy  and  prosperous  New 
Year,  we  still  remain,  the  Freshmen. 

P.  S.  Sorry  A1  Smith  didn’t  win. 


JUDGE  GLENN  POTTER 
IMPEACHED  By  FROSN 


Judge  Glenn  S.  Potter  was  impeach- 
ed today  for  high  crimes  and  misde- 
meanor against  the  class  of  1932.  The 
Freshman  class  gave  unanimous  as- 
sent to  the  unseating  of  Judge  Potter, 
and  he  is  today  without  jurisdiction 
over  them.  Hundreds  of  charges  were 


FROSN  PRESENT 
FEATURE  ASSEMBLY 


Freshmen  had  charge  of  the  clever 
assembly  presented  this  morning  to 
a packed  hall.  It  was  considered  the 
finest  program  presented  this  year. 

Tremendous  applause  was  given 
each  number,  and  many  sophomores 
requested  that  it  be  given  again  dur- 


brought  against  him  and  proved  true  ing  the  noon  hour. 


to  the  satisfaction  of  the  entire  class. 

Judge  Potter  was  accused  of  feloni- 
ously mistreating  and  abusing  Fresh- 
men without  adequate  evidence  again- 
st them.  He  has  unjustly  sentenced 
scores  of  Freshmen  to  ignominous 
punishment;  in  many  cases  he  ignored 
entirely  the  rights  of  American  citi- 
zens and  denied  them  the  right  of 
trial  by  jury  or  habeas  corpus  pro- 
ceedings. 

Every  judicial  rule  of  action  has  been 
violated  by  Judge  Potter.  According 
(Continued  on  page  3) 


Marcus  Eggertson,  Freshie  presi- 
dent, completely  out  did  the  student 
body  president  in  taking  charge  of  the 
assembly. 

In  his  address  of  welcome  he  stated 
that  he  was  thrilled  at  the  upturned 
faces  of  the  Freshmen  before  him,  but 
he  regretted  the  fact  that  there  were 
also  upperclassmen  present. 

The  program  consisted  of  the  fol- 
lowing numbers: 

Remarks,  Marcus  Eggertson;  Music 
Charles  Sanft;  Satire  Stunt,  featuring 
(Continued  on  page  3) 


ON  FINAL  DAY  OF  SLAVERY 


GREETINGS 


The  high  exalted  angora  of 
the  frosh  extends  his  worst  re- 
gards to  the  upper  classmen  on 
this  day  of  days.  Notice  is 
hereby  given  Messrs.  Potter, 
Handley,  Monk,  Washburn, 
Broadbent,  Slack  and  other  pad- 
dle wielders,  that  this  is  Frosh 
Day;  not  a senior,  junior  or 
sophomore  party. 

Any  unnecessary  violence  on 
the  part  of  the  above  mentioned 
will  be  dealt  with  in  a manner 
not  fit  for  publication.  If  you 
value  your  much  envied  school- 
girl complexion  and  wish  to  re- 
tain your  permanent  waves, 
mind  your  “p’s  and  q’s.”  If,  on 
the  contrary,  you  wish  to  make 
the  acquaintance,  of  such  men  as 
Pearl  Pollard,  Manson,  Skousen 
and  other  reputable  frosh  men, 
they  would  very  much  appreciate 
any  effort  on  your  part  to  stir  up 
a little  excitement. 

Frank  Harris,  Jr.,  wishes  to 
challenge  Ken  Handley  to  a 
game  of  tiddle-de-wink  in  the 
men’s  gym  at  3:30  today. 

MARK  EGGERTSEN. 

Frosh  President. 


SENTIENT  DEMANDS 
REMOVAL  OF  STUDENT 
BODY  EXECUTIVES 


Reasons  are  fast  coming  to  light 
which  may  explain  the  growing  de* 
mand  for  the  removal  of  certain  stu- 
dent body  officers.  It  is  believed  that 
the  positions  could  be  more  capably 
handled  by  Freshmen  students. 

What  with  munching  bars  in  the 
bookstore  and  walking  the  floors  with 
his  descendents,  the  concensus  of 
opinion  among  the  students  is  gaining 
headway  that  Roy  Gibbons  should  be 
retired  from  office  with  a veteran’s 
pension.  Already  he  is  bordering  on 
the  period  of  renewed  infancy. 

The  vice-president,  according  to  the 
student  body,  does  as  well  as  could 
be  expected  under  the  circumstances. 
But  the  people  will  not  be  fooled  into 
tihnking  that  any  girl  who  is  so  wrap- 
ped up  in  a fraternity  boy  as  she  is. 
can  be  giving  her  undivided  attention 
and  her  whole-hearted  support  in  fur- 
thering the  cause  of  the  B.  Y.  U.  stu- 
dent body.  It  is  rumored  that  the 
evidence  may  be  found  under  the  left 
side  of  her  collar,  third  scallop  down. 

Alice  Taylor  was  caught  sneaking 
into  the  Bonita  Theatre  to  see  the 
“Road  to  Ruin.’’  It  is  thought  that 
action  will  be  taken  immediately  to 
put  her  out  of  office. 

Al.  Smith  has  been  found  lolling 
over  the  desk  in  the  S.  B.  O.  He  may 
(Continued  on  page  4) 
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Sophomore  Officers 
Should  Be  Thanked 


We  quote  from  the  “Y”  News  or 
November  27th  the  following  state- 
ment: 

“The  annual  sophomore  loan  fund 
ball  held  Friday,  November  23,  in  the 
Ladies’  gym,  was  a marked  social  suc- 
cess, according  to  members  of  the 
committee  and  sophomore  officers.” 
We  would  like  to  add  that  the  soph- 
omore class  should  highly  commend 
the  members  of  the  committee  and 
the  officers  for  their  efforts  in  an- 
nouncing it  to  the  student  body.  The 
social  success”  would  otherwise  hav> 
remained  a dark  secret. 

Y 

DEFINITION  GIVEN 


(Not  to  be  read  by  those  still 
weak  from  the  flu.) 

S tupid 
O bnoxious 
P ugnacious 
H ideous 
O deous 
M alicious 
O range-outangish 
R idiculous 
E gotistical 
S ophomores! 


POTTER  AND  CHIEF  WASH- 
BURN VICTIMS  OF  FROSH 
WRATH  IN  ASSEMBLY  THIS 
MORNING. 


Amid  the  glamour  of  the  annual 
Frosh  Day  events  the  sophomores  are 
weakening.  Every  effort  to  restrain 
the  playful  Freshies  has  terminated  in 
defeat.  The  impromptu  gatherings  of 
frosh  and  sophs  around  the  campus 
has  been  a delightful  spectacle  and 
continues  to  be  so  throughout  the  day. 

The  only  thing  saving  the  second  year 
lilies  is  their  speed  on  foot.  But 
even  then,  the  condition  of  the  sheep- 
ish sophomores  is  pathetic.  Devotion- 
al went  off  like  greased  lightening  and 
everyone  enjoyed  the  program  pre- 
sented by  the  freshmen  in  spite  of  the 
presence  of  the  undesirables.  Predic- 
tions of  undisputed  authorities  also 
give  the  first  year  men  the  upper- 
hand  in  the  inter-class  competition  this 
afternoon.  The  Freshman  Ball  will 
close  the  activities  of  the  day  and 
henceforth  the  frosh  and  sophs  will 
be  regarded  as  peaceful  classes. 

Such  bag-pipes  as  Barr  Washburn, 
Lynn  Broadbent,  Kindred  and  Glenn 
(Continued  on  page  3) 
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CONCERT  TO  UE  GIVEN 
BY  YOUNG  GLEE  CLUB 


Under  the  leadership  of  Prof.  Wm. 
F.  Hanson,  the  freshies  in  the  Glee 
Club,  assisted  by  a number  of  upper- 
classmen, will  entertain  the  students 
and  patrons  of  the  “Y”  with  a con- 
cert to  be  given  in  College  Hall,  Mon- 
day night  at  8 p.  m. 

This  is  the  first  big  concert  of  the 
year,  and  in  order  to  insure  a good 
crowd  the  price  of  admission  has  been 
lowered  to  mere  good  looks  and  the 
willingness  to  sit  through  it.  How- 
ever, there  are  enough  freshmen  in  the 
glee  club  to  make  it  worth  while  to 
attend. 

The  program  consists  of  several 
solos,  duets,  instrumental  numbers, 
and  a reading,  the  latter  to  be  given 
by  Elaine  Paxman. 

The  concert  is  in  charge  of  the  of- 
ficers of  the  glee  club  who  are  as  fol- 
lows: Reed  Phillips,  president  and 

well  known  sophomore  policeman; 
Walter  Daniels,  vice  president;  and 
Oscar  Busch,  secretary  and  treasurer; 
both  upper  classmen  of  note. 

The  program  to  be  given  follows: 

Friendship  Park* 

Kashmiri  Song  Wood-Finden 

Only  You  (duet  and  chorus). ...Parks 
Rulon  Shepherd  and  Morris 
Christopherson,  (tenor) 

B.  Y.  U.  Male  Chorus. 

Serenade  (string  trio)  Drdla 

Oscar  Busch,  violin;  Vera  Busch, 
cello;  Wilma  Boyle,  piano. 
(Continued  on  page  2) 
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“Who  Killed  Rock  Kobin,”  by 
A.  Common  Goil,  will  not  be  run 
until  the  week  following  Christ- 
has,  due  to  the  illness  of  Miss 
Goil. 


SENIOR  PLAY 


Kathryn  Taylor,  the  director 
of  the  Senior  Play  this  year,  has 
decided  that  she  might  as  well 
get  it  over  with,  so  she  has  sel- 
ected Friday,  December  14,  for 
the  date  of  presentation.  This 
play,  “So  This  is  London,”/  has 
been  tried  many  times  by  col- 
lege seniors,  but  on  account  of 
their  inferior  tactics  has  never 
been  presented  in  a feasible 
way.  Think  you  that  B.  Y.  U. 
Seniors  can  do  any  better?  Do 
not  let  them  “kid”  you!  Never- 
theless, you  may  enjoy  the  play 
if  you  pay  no  attention  to  the 
actors. 

Everyone  is  cordially  inivted 
to  attend  if  they  wish  to  pay 
out  perfectly  good  money  for  a 
perfectly  unsatisfactory  drama. 
“Come  one  come  all,  and  bring 
with  ye  many  fruits”  among 
them,  rotten  potatoes,  squash, 
and  tomatoes.  A colorful  array 
of  amusing  incidents  will  de- 
velop befire  the  curtain  falls  on 
the  last  act  and  everybody  is 
guaranteed  a splendid  time. 
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Revenge  is  sweet! 

We  do  not  deny  that  fact — we  revel  in  it! 
For  ten  weeks  the  freshmen  have  undergone 
humiliation,  barbarous  treatment  aftd  servili- 
ty. When  the  chance  came  for  retaliation, 
they  broke  loose  with  fire  upon  the  upper- 
classmen. 

How  will  the  upper-classmen  swallow  the 
fire— with  spitting,  and  frothing  at  the  mouth, 
or  with  the  sportsmanship  the  frosh  have 
shown  during  their  initiation  into  college 
life?  This  remains  to  be  seen. 

The  sophomores  have  rigorously  per- 
formed their  duties  as  policemen  over  the 
freshmen.  We  give  them  credit  for  it.  Some 
instances  of  uncouthness  have  been  perform- 
ed, but  generally  the  punishment  has  been 
meted  out  in  a spirit  of  fun. 

It  is  hoped  that  after  today,  the  frosh, 
together  with  the  sophomores,  juniors  and 
seniors  will  all  pull  together  in  one  united 
spirit  for  B.  Y.  U. 


Claws  and  Scratches 


The  reason  so  many  Freshmen 
flunk  is  because  they  hate  the  thought 
of  being  a sophomore. 

Question  for  debate:  “Resolved. 
That  sophomores  have  intelligence.” 
Give  me  the  negative  side. 

We  wish  someone  would  inform  the 
crabby  sophomore  chief  of  police  that 
a smile  might  improve  his  counten- 
ance. 

We  regret  to  say  that,  unfortun- 
ately, the  editorial  board  did  not  cen- 
sure any  of  this  issue. 

We  might  get  along  with  what  the 
Tausigs  are,  but  it’s  what  they  think 
they  are  that  gives  the  pain. 

We  can’t  wait  for  the  dig  about  thq 
long  words  in  the  Freshie  edition. 

The  padded  teaspoon  for  this  week 
.goes  to  the  professor  who  charged 
his  students  for  the  paper  they  used — 
and  then  flunked  them. 

It  seems  a fitting  stroke  of  sarcasm 
to  have  a speaker  talk  on  the  In- 
quisition during  the  week  of  examina- 
tions. 

Speaking  of  digs  at  the  freshmen 
about  dress,  will  someone  inform  the 
junior  that  hiking  togs  aren’t  exactly 
elite  when  performing  before  the  stu- 
dent body. 

Speaking  of  exams  and  luck,  we  won- 
der who  let  the  black  cat  loose  in  the 
basement  of  the  education  building? 

The  prize  the  freshmen  are  giving 
away  this  week,  the  gold  handled  pad- 
dle, goes  to  the  unfortunate  frosh  who 
has  never  been  to  court.  In  case 
none  claims  it,  we  suggest  that  it  be 
given  to  the  boy  who  has  never  been 
paddled.  . 

The  green  velvet  frosh  cap,  set 
with  emeralds  given  away  annually  by 
the  freshman  class,  goes  to  the  sopho- 
more who  wore  such  a lid  the  whole 
quarter  on  a dare  and  got  away  with 
it. 

The  Freshmen  have  at  last  found  out 
why  ‘they  are  not  allowed  to  wear 
cords — the  seniors  are  afraid  of  com- 
petition in  the  race  for  the  state 
championship  in  the  “dirtiest  pair  of 
cords”  contest. 

The  bloody  scratches  for  the  "bene* 
fit  of  the  freshies  will  be  duly  looked 
for  in  Tuesday’s  paper. 


OPINIONS 


In  Tuesday’s  issue  of  the  “Y”  News 
the  editorial  staff,  in  the  last  act  of 
desperation  of  an  unsuccessful  judge, 
climbed  out  of  the  editorial  column  in- 
to opinions  and  sought  to  involve  me 
in  an  act  of  cowardice  concerning  the 
enforcement  of  Freshman  rules  on  the 
eye  of  the  Loan  Fund  Ball. 

In  the  first  place,  Mr.  Judge  Potter, 
you  may  be  surprised  to  find  that  I 
have  proven  my  suspicion  as  to  who 
the  writer  of  that  article  was,  in 
spite  of  all  your  pains  to  cover  your 
tracks.  There  are  circumstances  un- 
der which  the  conscience  of  even  a 
bosom  friend  will  not  allow  him  to 
hold  a secret  so  shrowded  in  falsehood 
and  injustice  as  the  accusation  you 
have  made  of  me. 

Why  did  you  write  it?  Surely  you 
were  not  motivated  by  the  love  for 
truth  for  there  is  no  truth  in  it.  Did 
you  really  think  that  I lacked  the  qual- 
ities of  “red-blooded  manhood”  as  you 
put  it,  to  the  extent  that  I would  make 
no  comeback?  You  did  not  or  you 
would  have  been  man  enough  to  sign 
your  name  to  your  opinion. 

Probably  the  assurance  you  seem 
to  have  that  you  are  made  of  that 
“sterner  stuff”  arises  from  the  fact 
that  you  are  the  maker  of  wild  cow- 
boy cartoons  and  fierce  cougar  heads. 
That  must  be  it.  Or  is  it  from  the 
success  you  have  made  of  the  senior 
court  this  year.  Tuesday’s  court 
proceedings  was  only  an  example  of 
your  weakness  as  a judge.  And  as  I 
have  told  you  before,  the  Sophomores 
do  not  admire  you  in  that  weakness. 
What  happened?  Just  a repitition  of 
previous  injustice  when  confronted 
with  a “hard”  situation.  There  were 
four  chief  offenders,  two  girls  and 
two  fellows.  As  the  girls  came  in  tc 
receive  sentence  a flush  of  that  “red- 
blood”  came  to  your  cheeks,  a sparkle 
of  delight  lit  your  eye,  and  that  old 
western  “manhood”  exerted  itself  un- 
til your  whole  being  seemed  to  glory 
in  its  love  for  dealing  justice.  They 
were  sentenced  to  wear,  for  the  rest 
of  the  week,  an  ugly  “Y”  painted  on 
their  forehead.  But  how  the  situa- 
tion changed  when  the  two  husky 
freshman  fellows  walked  to  the  stand. 
Their  offense  was  greater  than  that 
of  the  girls.  They  had  denied  all  rules 
for  a month  and  did  not  hesitate  to  ad- 
mit it.  The  sentence  was  three  raps 
with  the  paddle  and  freedom. 

If  the  freshmen  laugh  at  the  sopho- 
more police,  as  you  say,  what  may 
they  think  of  the  spineless  senior 
judge  who,  out  of  his  lack  of  suffici- 
ent character  to  sentence  a man  as 
well  as  a woman,  makes  the  police  the 


The  Banner  Event  of  The 
Entire  Year 


l-MTIHiHlilMill 


BANNER  SALE 

NOW  GOING  ON 

If  you  appreciate  real  values  you’ll 
attend  this  event. 

New  SEASONABLE  MERCHANDISE 
at  Reduced  Prices. 


Students . . . 


desiring  work  between  now  and  Christmas  J 
Inquire  of  ■ 

MR.  BENTLEY  * 

at  the  Students’  Supply  ■ 


“laughing  stock”  when  they  threaten 
anyone  with  a court  summons. 

When  the  time  comes  of  which  you 
speak,  “When  you  and  your  click  are 
men  and  the  sophomores  turn  to  wo- 
men” (which  will  necessitate  at  least 
a biological  change  for  both  factions) 
we  may  have  cause  to  fear  you,  but 
until  then  we  ask  for  no  odds. 

Once  more  I claim  that  your  article 
was  not  founded  upon  the  element  of 
truth  and  as  I think  you  will  confess 
was  merely  an  outgrowth  of  a long 
nourished  desire  for  revenge. 

For  further  particulars  Mr.  Potter, 
I am  easy  to  find. 

(Signed)  EARL  JONES. 

NELSON  lY  WINNER 
IN  SENIOR  CONTEST 


Elroy  Nelson  scored  a decisive  vic- 
tory over  Harold  Handley,  his  op- 
ponent, in  the  doughnut  throwing 
contest  staged  in  the  senior  class  meet- 
ing Monday. 

This  is  the  third  of  a series  of  con- 
tests the  senior  class  has  fostered  to 
develop  the  arm  muscles  of  their  class 
men  in  order  to  wield  the  paddle  with 
more  force  upon  the  Freshies. 

Several  injuries  were  sustained  by 
the  contestants  when  the  doughnuts 
bounced  back  at  them. 

Handley  appeared  to  have  more 
form  in  his  throwing  but  was  weak 
on  direction.  Nelson  fouled  twice 
when  he  held  the  sphere  on  the  right 
side  before  hurling  it. 

Two  seniors,  “Shorty”  Berge  and 
Bill  McCoard  were  placed  against  ttvj 
blackboard  facing  the  performers.  The 
object  of  the  contest  was  to  see  how' 
many  doughnuts  could  be  thrown  by 
each  contestant  into  the  mouths  of 
the  seniors.  The  time  was  divided 
into  halves — each  taking  half. 

Handley  complained  the  count  was 
lost  several  times  on  his  score  when 
Berge  swallowed  the  missile,  but  Mer- 
rill Christopherson,  the  referee,  refus- 
ed to  grant  him  any  extra  points. 
Handley  played  a beautiful  game  the 
first  five  minutes,  but  broke  down 
when  he  was  cheered  by  a lady  spec- 
tator. 

The  crowd  was  clearly  with  Nelson 
who  showed  that  he  appreciated  their 
attention,  by  giving  them  a slight  nod 
after  each  throw.  Testing  his  muscle 
after  the  game,  it  was  found  that  he 
had  practically  enough  to  paddle  a 
lower  classman. 

Y 

It  isn’t  that  Barr  Washburn  thinks 
he’s  funny,  but  he  actually  thinks  it’s 
his  duty. 


Concert  To  Be  Given 

By  Young  Glee  Club 

(Continued  from  page  1) 

A Son  of  the  Desert  Am  I (bass) 
LaVar  Isaacson. 

From  the  Land  of  the  Sky-Blue 

Water  Cadman 

The  White  Dawn  is  Stealing..Cadman 
Baritone  solo,  Wm.  H.  Johnson. 

The  Moon  Drops  Low Cadman 

Chorus 

Silver  Spring  (piano)  Mason 

Ella  Farnsworth 

The  Sentinel  am  I (quartette)  Clyde 
Summerhayes,  Morris  Christen- 
sen, Wm.  H.  Johnson,  LaVar 
Isaacson. 

The  Void  (soprano)  ....Carroll-Hanson 
Hannah  Packard 

My  Little  Hayseed  Maid  Hanson 

The  Trail  of  the  *Y*  ....Pardoe-Hanson 
Chorus,  Elton  Sumner,  whistler. 

Behind  the  Curtain  Reading 

Elaine  Paxman 

Miserere,  from  II  Travatore  Verdi 

Melba  Dastrup,  soprano;  Loran 
Miles,  tenor;  Gerret  de  Jong,  at 
the  organ. 

Ella  Farnsworth,  piano. 

All  Hail  the  College  That  We  Love. 
Chorus 

Y 

The  Freshies  really  haven’t  enough 
money,  after  buying  the  upperclass 
members  of  the  freshie  football  team 
sweaters,  to  buy  a prize  for  the  Claws 
and  Scratches  column,  therefore  they 
have  made  the  above  award,  well 
knowing  that  it  won’t  be  necessary 
to  invest  in  such  an  extravagance. 

Another  difficult  question  is:  “What 
would  the  modern  druggist  consider  a 
side  line?” 


“Is  your  husband  much  of  a pro- 
vider, Malindy?” 

“He  ain’t  nothing  else,  ma’am.  He’s 
gwine  get  some  new  furniture  pro- 
vidin’ he  gets  the  money;  he’s  gwine  to 
get  the  money  providin’  he  goes  to 
work;  he’s  gwine  to  work  providin’  the 
job  suit  him.  I never  see  such  a 
providin’  man  in  all  mah  days!" 

Y 

Patronize  the  News  Advertisers. 


“My  girl  looks  great ”, 
said  frater  Bill, 

“And  Mine,”  quoth  Dick, 
“ ’a  an  awful  pill” 

But  Pete  said  “ They'll  both 
strut  their  bangles, 
We’ve  fixed  the  floor 
all  up  with  Spangles  .” 

ON 

WITH 
THE  DANCE 

Everyone  dances  when  the 
floor  has  been  prepared  with 
Spangles.  Just  pure  white 
crystalline  flakes  that  anyone 
can  sprinkle  on  in  a minute. 

No  waxing,  no  poliehing.  The 
fun  begins  right  away.  Par- 
ticularly fine  for  fraternity, 
sorority,  and  club  dances. 

For  sale  at 

HEDQUIST  DRUG  CO. 

20  MULE  TEAM 

/PANGLEI 


5 Dear  Student: 


Make  us  your  Headquarters  for  your 

CHRISTMAS  SHOPPING 
A Few  Suggestions: 

For  Dad  or  Brother  a nice  Muffler,  Tie,  Hose, 
Underwear,  Sheepskin  or  Shirt. 

For  Mother  or  Sister,  Silk  Night  Gowns,  Silk 
Undies,  Silk  Hose,  House  Slippers,  Hats. 
We  have  the  best  goods  at  the  lowest  prices. 

Everybody’s 

The  House  of  Bargains 


review  or  test  is  a simple 
matter  . . . when  you  have  the  ad- 
vantage of  clear,  complete  notes 
. • . typed  on  the  Royal  Portable. 


PORTABLE 

TYPEWRITERS 


J 


Sold  by 

Wells  L.  Brimhall 

and 

Kendall’s  “Y”  Drug 


Plenty  of  Nuts 
for  Christmas 

The  New  Crop  of  NUTS  is  especially  good  and 
everyone  should  have  a liberal  supply  for  Christ- 
mas. Phone  your  order  to  273  or  274  and  we  will 
deliver. 

University  Market 

ON  THE  “Y”  CORNER 
Phones — 274  or  273. 


SAFETY  COMFORT  PROMPTNESS  LOW  RATES 


YELLOW  CAB 


PHONE  300 

Don’t  Take  a Chance — Take  a Yellow 
TRUNKS,  TRANSFER  50c 
— Day  and  Night  Service  — 


Just  The  Hat  For 

The  Holiday  Season 

Smart  Felts,  Metals 
and  Satins 

Prices  Greatly  Reduced 


Ross  Millinery 

317  WEST  CENTER  ST. 


DRY  CLEANED 

for  the  Holidays 

Why  not  let  us  dry  clean 
your  dresses  that  they 
may  be  ready  for  wear 
during  the  holidays. 

Expert  work  at  moderate  prices. 

Madsen  Cleaning  Co. 

119  North  University  Ave.  WE  DELIVER  Phone  475 


We  do  your  Repairing  with  Quality  Material  and  Special 
Machinery,  Making  yhur  Shoes  Like  New. 

Men’s  Half  Soles  $1.25 

Ladiess’  Half  Soles  $1.00 

Ladies’  Heels,  leather,  rubber  or  composition 25^ 

Men’s  Rubber  Heels  ~ 50^ 

LOUIS  KELSCH 

SHOE  REBUILDER  Buster  Brown  Shoe  Store 

“The  Best  Equipped  Shop  in  Utah” 
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‘IF”— FOR  FRESHMEN 


If  you  can  wear  your  cap.  upon  the  campus. 

Where  Sophomore  policemen  are  on  duty; 

If  you  can  keep  it  on  when  in  a rumpus. 

And  come  out  utter  negative  to  beauty; 

If  you  can  walk,  and  not  get  tired  walking 

Pn  everything  but  grass,  which  is  forbidden; 

Or  listen  to  a Soph  who’s  always  talking, 

And  not  rise  up  and  give  him  once  the  mitten. 

If  you  can  enter  always  through  the  back  door, 

And  never  let  temptation  be  your  guide ; 

If  you  can  overcome  the  thoughts  of  war, 

When  some  big  Soph  trys  paddling  your  hide; 

If  to  assembly,  you  can  meekly  amble, 

Where  you  know  a speech  will  last  an  hour  and 

And  sit  it  through,  and  not  let  your  thoughts  ramble, 
Nor  catch  the  speakers  joke,  but  loudly  laugh; 

If  you  can  say  “Hello,”  to  upper  classmen, 

When  a scowl  is  all  that’s  ever  given  you; 

And  stopping,  step  up  courteously  to  ask  them 
For  advice,  because  they’re  guardians  too; 

If  you  can  sing  the  College  Song  with  vigor, 

Nor  falter  through  the  first  and  second  verse; 

Can  look  at  Sophs,  and  not  feel  you  are  bigger, 

But  patiently  you  wear  the  Freshie  curse;' 

If  you  can  go  to  court,  when  called,  at  seven, 

And  stand  the  smartness  of  the  senior  judge; 

Can  grin,  when  they  take  down  the  wooden  weapon, 
And  from  its  impact  never  even  budge ; 

If  you  can  do  all  this,  and  still  feel  happy, 

And  think  initiations  are  not  bosh, 

You  have  a lot  to  learn — we  think  you’re  “sappy,” 

And — which  is  more — You  never  were  a Frosh! 


a half ; 


THE  FROSH 
VIEWPOINT 


“AL”  SMITH  AND  LEWIS 
FAIL  TO  MAKE  THE  TEAM 


As  the  climax  to  a most  successful 
intra-mural  basket  ball  tournament 
came  the  announcement,  last  week, 
that  many  promising  players  had  been 
discovered  in  the  conflict  for  suprem- 
acy, and  as  a result  of  the  afore- 
mentioned announcement  many 
thronged  the  gymnasium. 

Among  these  brutal  wielders  of  the 
“calf  skin”  were  two — might  we  say 
students — of  our  great  institution.  Full 
of  high  hopes  and  ambition.  “Cris’ 
Lewis  and  “Al”  Smith  smilingly  wend, 
ed  their  way  with  the  stalwart  men 
who,  too,  had  dreams  to  be  realized. 

Through  the  seething  mass  they 
clawed  and  scratched  their  way  to  one 
corner  of  the  dressing  rooms  where 
they  smillingly  proceded  to  don  the 
appropriate  apparel  for  the  cruel  con- 
test. 

Fifteen  minutes  later  they  stood 
still  smiling  but  shivering,  while  the 
wind  howled  through  their  bones  and 
whistled  at  the  very  sight  of  them. 
Indeed,  Ichabod  Crane  had  nothing 
over  on  these  specimens  of  egotism  as 
they  flipped  a penny  to  decide  who 
would  play  quarterback. 

I think  it  needless  to  elaborate  up- 
on the  details  of  the  next  half  hour. 
However,  it  might  be  stated  that  at 
the  conclusion  of  this  period  they 
emerged  from  the  gym — docile 
lambs — yet  grinning  at  the  folly  of 
the  coach,  who  could  not  realize  their 
value  to  the  team — except  as  water 
boys.  Their  beautiful  supple  bodies 
intellects,  shining  eyes,  large  ears,  and 
brillient  intellects  seemed  to  hold  no 
charms  for  their  noted  coach. 

No,  do  not  scoff  at  these  illustrous 
members  of  a foolish  class.  Rather 
pity  them  and  thank  your  lucky  stars 
that  you’re  a Freshie  l 

Y 

JUDGE  GLENN  POTTER 

IMPEACHED  BY  FROSH 


Freshmen  Smother  Sophs 
On  Final  Day  of  Slavery 

(Continued  from  page  1) 


(Continued  from  page  1) 


to  the  students  he  has  been  grossly 
.negligent  and  has  engaged  in  unjust 
discrimination.  His  conduct  during 
term  of  office  has  been  dishonest,  dis- 
graceful, unethical  and  unworthy  of  th( 
high  office  which  he  held. 

Without  a doubt  the  school,  the 
court,  and  the  Freshman  class  will  be 
greatly  benefitted  by  the  termination 
of  Potter’s  outrageous  court  conduct. 
From  all  appearances  the  Freshman 
class  is  now  free  from  his  improper  in- 
fluence and  unjust  power.  They  may 
conduct  themselves  as  upper  classmen 
do  without  fear  of  punishment  from 
the  former  judge. 


Vincent  have  given  out  their  last 
squawk  for  this  season.  In  fact  Chief 
Washburn  was  probably  the  first  vic- 
tim of  his  own  super-planned  offensive 
this  morning.  As  soon  as  his  ugly 
mug  darkened  the  campus  it  was  made 
several  shades  darker  around  the  eyes, 
and  profile  in  general,  than  it  has  been 
since  the  day  last  year,  when  he  ran 
from  the  sophomore  hounds  of  justice 
and  hid  in  a coal  car.  His  fellow 
detectives  feel  very  much  the  same  as 
he  does. 

Judge  Potter  came  from  behind  the 
protective  windshields  long  enough  to 
taste  of  the  fruit  of  ambitious  fresh- 
men, but  quickly  crawled  back  in  his 
shall  after  attempting  two  unsuccess- 
ful bites  at  charging  fists.  None  of 
the  narrow  minded  court  officials 
showed  signs  of  any  spunk. 

Other  balloons  such  as  Harold 
Handley  and  Lew  Monk  have  been 
thoroughly  convinced  that  Freshmen 
make  very  impressive  meetings.  Their 
faces  also  show  the  striking)  influ- 
ence of  their  first  year  friends. 

We  ask  you,  how  can  we,  the  cream 
of  the  school,  uphold  our  dignity  on 
such  occasions  if  the  sophomores, 
with  whom  we  must  play,  attempt  to 
use  their  physical  strength  along  lines 
of  opposition  to  our  peace  of  mind 
and  habit?  The  only  answer  is  to 
spank  the  boobs  until  they  quiet  down, 
then  resume  our  former  attitude. 

Several  of  the  lower  species  of  sophs 
would  like  to  have  made  trouble  at 
the  devotional  exercises  but  the 
periences  of  the  early  part  of  the  day 
and  the  threat  of  what  is  to  come  set- 
tled them  down.  Nary  a mumble 
from  Washburn  and  the  other  water- 
brains. 

Because  of  the  outcome  of  events 
thus  far,  scheduled  and  unexpected,  ft 
is  rumored  that  the  chicken-hearted 
sophs  have  thrown  up  the  sponge  and 
will  not  participate  in  the  contest  this 
afternoon  in  front  of  the  educational 
building.  We  earnestly  hope  this  is 
not  the  case  as  several  of  the  freshies 
like  the  smell  of  blood  and  will  feel 
terribly  injured  if  no  play  is  provided. 
On  the  other  hand,  their  playmates 
will  feel  injured  if  they  do  come. 

We  hope  that  the  story  of  the  moth 
and  the  candle-flame  does  not  apply  to 
this' year’s  sophomores.  If  the  ’31  saps 
know  when  they  have  had  enough,  a 
peaceful  atmosphere  will  prevail  at  the 
big  dance  tonight  which  closes  the 
freshman  reign  of  terror,  unless  the 
ninnies  start  something  new.  The 
flame  test  will  decide. 

Y 

The  modernist  says,  “There  ain’t 
no  hell.”  The  fundamentalists 
The  hell  there  ain’t.” 


Papers  1 Papers!  cry  the  two  “Y” 
newsboys  lustily  every  Tuesday  and 
Friday  noon  while  the  students  throng 
around  for  their,  share  and  more  than 
their  share  of  what  is  always  free, 
gratis  for  nothing — gossip  and  news. 
With  what  eagerness  they  devour  the 
articles  within,  the  gossip  first  and 
then  the  news. 

lhe  freshmen  have,  in  eleven  weeks 
followed  the  example  of  the  upper- 
classmen, devotedly  patronizing  these 
newsboys  and  eagerly  reading  the 
papers.  It  now  becomes  their  painful 
duty  to  give  their  opinion  of  this 
branch  of  school  activity  and  they  re- 
joice to  offer  this  little  item  of  con- 
structibe  criticism. 

The  frosh  have  decided  that  the 
purpose  of  the  paper,  or  any  paper  for 
that  matter,  is  to  present  a certain 
quality  of  news  and  a certain  quantity 
of  gossip.  The  better  the  quality  and 
the  more  the  quantity  respectively,  the 
better  is  considered  that  particular 
issue. 

The  old  saying  “If  you  want  a thing 
done  better,  do  it  yourself,”  again 
holds  true  and  in  trying  to  put  out 
better  paper,  the  Greenlings  have 
attempted  to  add  quality  to  the  quan- 
tity of  the  gossip  and  to  keep  the  or- 
iginal quality  of  the  news,  lowering 
the  quantity. 

If  in  this  attempt  the  paper  ism 
better,  or  at  least  better  than  the  last 
few  editions  of  the  “Y”  News  (which 
wouldn’t  have  to  be  very  good  at  that) 
the  readers  can  be  sympathized  with. 

Yet,  credit  must  be  given  where 
credit  is  due,  and  the  editor  in  chief 
of  this  worthy  periodical  must  be  con- 
gratulated on  his  extraordinary  strat- 
egy. Being  only  a lowly  mortal  when 
it  comes  to  lessons  he  naturally  has 
eleven  weeks  work  to  learn  in  one  and 
therefore  he  passes  the  responsibility 
of  the  paper  to  the  freshmen  and  then 
to  the  girls  the  next  week.  It  is  a 
master  stroke,  worthy  only  of  a mighty 
senior. 

If  there  are  any  survivors  after  the 
paper  is  digested,  and  if  there  are 
any  papers  that  don’t  burn  up  from 
spontaneous  combustion,  it  is  hoped 
that  this  issue  will  go  down  in  history 
as  being  what  students  affectionately 
call  a “Hot  Paper.” 

Y 

FRESHMEN  PRESENT 

FEATURE  ASSEMBLY 


Sentiment  Demands 
Removal  ot  Executives 


(Continued  from  page  1) 


have  been  a pollywog  in  the  puddle 
he’s  from  but  he  is  a fish  egg  up  here. 
It  may  be  added  he  knows  his  liquid. 

Hopes  were  held  that  Don  Cluff. 
as  debate  manager  would  try  to  main- 
tain a little  of  the  dignity  of  the  posi- 
tion and  also  that  he  would  refrain 
from  constantly  repeating  that  ques- 
tion: “Do  you  still  love  me  and  are 
you  still  true  to  me?”  As  a debater, 
he  should  have  settled  that  long  ago. 
Another  note  of  interest  is  the  dexteri- 
ty of  Mr.  Cluff  and  Mr.  Dickson  in 
producing  the  evidence  in  a debate 
which  was  scheduled  one  hour  before 
it  was  presented. 

The  degeneracy  of  “The  Y News”  is 
thought  to  be  caused  through  the 
editor’s  idea  of  using  Poe’s  method  of 
inspiration.  Edgar  Allen  used  a dif- 
ferent brand. 

The  senior  president  may  be  pretty 
hot  at  guiding  a boat  on  Utah  Lake, 
but  he’s  in  it  up  to  the  neck  at  the 
helm  of  the  senior  class.  Three  girls 
were  known  to  violently  complain  at 
different  times  that  he  would  scarcely 
speak  to  them  and  that  if  he  didn’t 
be  a little  nicer  they  would  join  the 
freshman  class  so  they  could  be  with 
“that  sweet  Marcus  Eggertson.” 

Night  life  has  been  the  ruination  of 
the  yell-leaders’  corps.  Time  and  time 
again,  Freddy  has  been  seen  comfor- 
tably chatting  with  the  milk-man  on 
his  front  steps  after  a four-mile  walk 
from  the  west  part  of  town.  As  for 
the  two  who  cut  school  and  then  pre- 
sented excuses  concerning  a scarcity 
of  motor  fuel,  up  to  the  moment,  no 
alibi  has  been  found  better. 

Y 

'What!”  exclaimed  the  lady,  “You 
charge  me  a dollar  for  that  pie  plate?” 
"Yes,  ma’am,”  replied  the  polite 
salesman,  “that  is  the  very  lowest 
price  we  can  sell  it  for.” 

“How  is  it  that  I can  get  one  just 
like  it  at  Brown’s  for  ninety  cents?” 

“I  cannot  say  madam.  Perhaps  Mr. 
Brown  has  taken  a fancy  to  you.  He 
is  a widower  and  you  are  very  beau- 
tiful and — yes,  madam,  one  dollar. 
Thank  you!”  / 


(Continued  from  page  1) 


Freshie  comedians;  Melodious  Song- 
sters and  high  flinging  slippers  in  the 
Wearing  of  the  Green;”  Campus 
Walkers,  “Evolution  ..of  the  Fresh- 
man;” Saxophone  Duet,  Peterson  and 
Erickson. 

After  this  jolly  and  enlightening 
show  of  Freshie  talent  the  upperclass? 
men  were  content  to  accept  the  class 
as  true  members  of  the  college. 
Y 

Grandma — Doesn’t  that  little  boy 
swear  terribly? 

Grandson — Yes’m,  he  sure  does.  He 
don’t  put  any  expression  in  it  at  all. 


Furnished 

Rooms 

For  Gentlemen 
Phone  568 

775  North  University  Ave. 


uyr 

Service  Station 

A COUGAR  BOOSTER 

Tires  - Tubes 
Accessories 

V.  L.  NIELSEN,  Prop. 


£ make 

Mapping 

Invest  that  gift  of  money  so 
it  will  enrich  your  life 
through  the  coming  years 
— furnish  a beautiful  daily 
reminder  of  the  giver. 

Buy  an  RCA  Radiola — here. 

No  finer  sets  made — and 
we  can  supply  you  with  a 
set  at  any  price,  from 
$82.75  up. 

Any  kind  of  a model,  too, 
from  the  compactly  hand- 
some table  set  to  tne  most 
imposing  console — battery 
or  light  circuit  operated. 

Just  come  in  and  hear  them. 


Authorized  Agent 

KNIGHT  COAL 
& ICE  CO. 

Phone  1256  for 
Demonstration 


say, 


CONSULT 

Your  Jeweler! 

is  more  to  buying  pearls 
than  selecting  a string  of  beads 
at  a bargain  counter.  Pearls 
should  be  selected  with  knowledge  of 
the  depth,  the  weight,  the  sheen  and 
even  the  "feel”  of  genuine  pearls. 

As  jewelers  we  do  know  pearls  — 
both  reproductions  and  the  natural 
variety.  And  knowing  pearls,  we  feature 
Bluebirds  as  nearest  to  genuine  pearls  in 
beauty  and  furthest  from  them  in  price. 

ANDERBERG,  INC., 
Jewelers 

J.  EDWIN  STEIN,  Pres. 


THERE’S  JUST  ONE  GIFT  THAT 
MONEY  CAN’T  BUY, 

and  only  you  can  give — 

YOUR  PHOTOGRAPH 

Make  Your  Appointment  Today 

Larson  Studio 

OFFICIAL  BANYAN  PHOTOGRAPHERS 


CADET  HOSIERY 

\'/\NDYKEHEEL“'"‘TOE ' 


New  Low  Price 

Cadet  Hose  with 
Van  Dyke  Heel 

(Pointed) 

$1.40  pair 

Service  Weight  - Full  Fashioned 
Pure  Thread  Silk 

ALL  NEW  WINTER  COLORS 

JENKINS  KNIT  GOODS  CO. 

The  Hosiery  Store 


Telegraphing  Flowers 
at  Home  and  Abroad 

Wherever  family  and  friends  may  be,  you  can  greet  them  : 
with  flowers  and  a personal  message.  Your  Greeting 
will  be  like  a living,  hearty  handclasp,  reaching  across  j 
great  spaces  of  land  or  the  wide  seas. 

Provo  Greenhouse 

First  South  and  Second  West 
PHONE  EIGHT — O “Where  the  Flowers  Grow” 
Bonded  Member  Florists’  Telegraph  Delivery  Association 


Phone  50 


Before  Selecting 

Christmas 
Gifts 

For  Her 

See  Our  Beautiful 
Display  of 

TOILET  GOODS 

PROVO  DRUG  CO. 

MRS.  F.  J.  HEDQUIST,  Manager 

23  North  University  Ave. 


TIMPANOGOS  BUTTER 

When  You  Phone  Say — TIMPANOGOS 

FOR  SALE  AT  ALL  GROCERS 

TIMPANOGOS  CREAMERY 

O.  S.  OLSEN,  Manager 

Phone  313  pr0vo,  Utah 


PLAYS... 


Bonneville  Lumber  Company 


“THAT  GOOD  PLACE 
TO  TRADE” 


Phone  104 


Provo,  Utah 


All  the  Plays  of  the  Leading  Publishers. 
(OPERAS) — any  opera  sent  on  approval 
and  Costumes— clever,  clean  and  classy. 

SALT  LAKE  COSTUME  CO. 

35  West  3rd  South  Salt  Lake  City, 


Utah 


DR.  O.  D HANSEN 


‘Dentist 

X-RAY  SERVICE 


Commercial  Bank  Building 


Phone  73 
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THE  Y NEWS 


TRYOUTS  ARE  SCHEDULED 
FOR  8,  Y.  U,  DEBATERS 


j According  to  the  loud-mouthed 
manager  of  debating,  the  men’s  try- 
outs for  debating  are  scheduled  to 
take  place  Friday,  December  14,  in  the 
faculty  room,  and  the  women’s  try- 
outs on  Wednesday,  December  19  in 
room  260-E. 

Everyone  is  eligible  to  enter,  and 
letter  men  are  requested  to  try  out, 
as  their  reputation  of  being  comic  per- 
formers must  be  kept  up. 

The  question  for  the  men  is,  “Re- 
solved: That  Utah  should  adopt  a 
qualified  property  tax.”  A team  of  two 
men  will  be  chosen  to  meet  the  U.  of 
U.  debaters  here  on  January  24.  There 
will  also  be  a team  picked  to  meet  the 
A.  C.  at  Logan  on  the  same  date.  Two 
other  B.  Y.  U.  men  will  meet  the 
Occidental  College  debaters  of  Los- 
Angeles  here  some  time  in  February. 

Negative  and  affirmative  teams  will 
be  selected  at  the  women’s  tryouts. 
The  question  for  debate  is,  “Resolved, 
that  a substitute  Tor  trial  by  jury 
should  be  adopted.” 

Each  team  will  be  composed  of 
three  girls.  The  affirmative  team  will 
meet  the  U.  of  U.  women  here  on 
January  31.  At  the  same  time,  the 
negative  team  will  meet  the  U.  of  U. 
affirmative  in  Salt  Lake  City. 

(Believe  it  or  not,  this  article  means 
business.) 

Y 

When  I Was  Paddled 


(By  A FRESHIE  GIRL) 
(Author’s  note : This  article  was 

written  after  actually  experiencing  the 
popular  sensation  and  suffering  the 
desease  known  in  Freshman  circles 
and  remembered  by  sophomores  a: 
paddleitis.  She  can  assure  the  read 
ers  that  it  is  a thrill  that  comes  once 
in  a lifetime  and  hurts  where  it  hurts 
the  worst). 

* |.  ?_  P-1..16*.,  "*"1  *! 
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Y 

Judge  (to  officer  who  arrested 
man  for  not  wearing  any  clothes) — 
What  is  the  charge? 

Officer — Your  honor,  sir,  for  imper- 
sonating a woman. 


CLASS  FALLS  VICTIM 
10  DREADED  MALADY 


The  Sophomores  are  dead!  They 
are  neither  mourned  nor  missed,  but 
they  have  'passed  into  oblivion.  Word 
was  received  here  late  this  morning 
that  the  surviving  members  had  suc- 
cumbed. The  general  sentiment  of  the 
school  is  not  of  sorrow  or  regret  but 
that  it  was  a good  ridance.  The  fresh- 
man class,  tender-hearted  as  they  are. 
wished  a few  more  might  have  lived 
and  suffered  longer. 

Death  came  as  a result  of  a disease 
which  became  apparent  about  twelve 
weeks  ago.  Physicians  think  it  due 
to  a germ  brought  into  the  class  by 
Glenn  Vincent,  and  which  rapidly 
spread  to  other  members.  Marked 
symptoms  were  the  pronounced  swell- 
ing of  that  region  above  the  ears,  cer- 
tain civious  actions,  savage  yelling 
and  abnormal  thinking.  At  times  the 
suffering  was  more  acute  and  certain 
members  of  ‘.he  afflicted  class  show- 
ed signs  of  a greenish-white  color 
about  the  eyes  and  frothing  at  the 
mouth. 

After  a period  of  consultation  it  was 
decided  to  call  the  dreaded  malady 
“conceit’’  and  to  warn  other  classes 
against  it.  The  disease  is  not  always 
fatal  but  the  sophomores  hastened 
their  death  by  exposing  themselves  to 
the  evils  of  early  morning  air  and  the 
over-exertion  of  running  Freshmen 
down.  But  the  straw  that  broke  the 
soph’s  neck  was  utter  exhaustion  from 
carrying  around  such  swelled  heads. 
Y 

Washburn  Fades 

From  Lime-Light 


I:::::::::::::::::::::::::: 


Bonita 

FRIDAY  - SATURDAY 

RIN-TIN-TIN 


“RINTY  OF  THE 
DESERT” 

SUNDAY  - MONDAY 
Kathleen  Norris’  famous 
novel 

“MOTHER” 

With 

Bell  Bennett 

Comedies  News 

High  School  age  15c 
“Y”  Students  20c 


GEM 

LAST  TIMES  TODAY 

TOM  TYLER  and  his  pal 
FRANKIE  DARRO 
in 

‘Terror  Mountain” 

A Western  play  full  of 
action. 


STARTING  SATURDAY 
For  4 Days 

See  and  Hear 

“Man,  Woman  and 
Wife” 

Starring 

Norman  Kerry' 

and 

Pauline  Stark 

Supported  by  an  all-star  cast 
Also  TALKING  NEWS 


BARR  WASHBURN’S  DREAM 


Barr  Washburn,  who  for  three  long 
months  has  been  the  “chief’’  worry  of 
the  freshie  class,  has  come  to  the  end 
of  his  regime.  His  beaming  counten- 
ance will  never  again  be  seen  with 
such  a masterful  air  as  he  beholds  a 
freshman. 

He  has  had  a great  pull  with  certain 
of  the  weaker  sex,  due  to  his  position 
as  chief  of  police,  and  just  now  he 
is  wondering  what  to  do  to  keep  up 
the  good  work.  He  has  had  some 
competition,  but  this  has  been  dispos- 
ed of  and  his  motto  now  is,  “Own 
Your  Own  Home.” 

Barr  will  mourn  the  loss  of  his 
position,  but  he’ll  get  over  it,  and 
the  freshies  will  get  over  it  a lot 
quicker  when  they  see  the  paddle  and 
the  “chief”  (past  tense)  in  the  rubbish 
pile. 

Y 

“I  crossed  all  my  chickens  with  par- 
rots.” 

“What  was  your  idea?” 

“Well,  when  one  of  my  hens  lays 
an  egg  now,  instead  of  cackling  she 
comes  to  me  and  says:  “Ben,  I laid  an 
egg,  go  and  get  it.” 


“What’s  de  name  of  dis  infant?”  de- 
manded the  colored  parson  who  was 
officiating  at  the  christening  of  Mir- 
andy’s  latest  offspring. 

“Her  name  am  Opium  Bryant,”  was 
the  firm  reply. 

The  parson  protested:  “Opium  ain’t 
no  fit  name  for  a gal!” 

“Well,  it  fits  dis  gal,”  said  Mirandy. 
“For  dey  say  opium  comes  from  wild 
pappy,  and  dis  child’s  pappy  shuh  am 
wild.” 


LOST — Cushion  to  a Leather 
Chair  between  Provo  and  Salt 
Lake  on  Monday,  December  3. 
Finder  please  notify  NORA 
NISONGER,  360  East  6th  No. 


Strand 

TODAY  - SATURDAY 

“The  Haunted 
House” 


one  of  the  greatest  mystery 
comedy-dramas  ever  filmed, 
with 

CHESTER  CONKLIN 
and  THELMA  TODD 


SUN.-MON.-TUES. 

“RILEY  THE 
COP” 

with 

Farrell  MacDonald 

The  comedy  adventures  of 
an  American  policeman  in 
Europe. 


There’s  a story  I’m  told,  though  strange  it  may  seem, 
How  the  chief  of  police  had  a wonderful  dream. 

He  was  dreaming  of  women  as  he  lay  in  his  bed. 

When  his  dream  switched  about  and  he  dreamed  he  was 
dead. 

His  body  in  a casket  and  lying  in  state, 

There  were  thousands  around,  but  none  mourned  his  fate, 
He  would  not  believe  it,  so  to  heaven  went  straight. 

Arrived  at  the  portals  knocked  loud  at  the  gate. 

“Hey, ! St.  Peter  get  busy,  open  the  door. 

The  “chief”  has  arrived,  make  everything  roar. 

Then  St.  Peter  looked  out  and  in  a voice  loud  and  clear 
Said,  “Try  down  below  sir.  you  can’t  get  in  here.” 

“Tut!  tut!”  said  the  chief,  “you’re  very  uncivil — 

And  probably  don’t  know  I’m  a friend  of  the  devil, 

And  I’m  going  with  pleasure,”  and  he  started  to  go. 
Whistling  “like  blazes”  to  make  a grand  show. 

When  he  arrived  at  Hell’s  door  he  was  filled  with  dismay, 
For  while  waiting  outside  he  overheard  Satan  say, 
“Listen  boys,  take  notice — I’ll  give  you  all  warning, 

I’m  expecting  a cop  down  here  in  the  morning, 

But  don’t  let  him  in  for  he’ll  muss  us  about, 

Just  give  him  the  Ha,  Ha,  and  kick  him  right  out.” 
“Oh,  Satan,  dear  friend,”  Barr  then  cried, 

“Excuse  me  for  listening  while  waiting  outside, 

“But  please  let  me  in,  for  where  else  can  I go?” 

“Tut!  Tut!”  said  the  Devil,  “I’ll  be  damned  if  I know.” 
“Oh,  please,  let  me  in  for  I’m  feeling  the  cold. 

If  it’s  brains  you  want,  I’ve  plenty  I’m  told.” 

“Tut!  Tut!”  said  the  Devil,  “Most  certainly  not. 

You  can’t  gain  admittance  with  your  offer  of  pelf, 

Here  are  matches  and  sulphur — make  Hell  for  yourself.” 
From  his  sleep  Barr  awoke  with  a sweat 
And  said,  “That’s  a dream  I’ll  never  forget. 

That  I won’t  go  to  heaven  I know  very  well, 

But  I never  once  thought  I’d  be  kicked  out  of  Hell!” 


Broadbent  Found  Guilty  of 
Contempt  of  Senior  Court 

(Continued  from  page  1) 


Soph  President  Fails  To 
Pass  Mental  Ability  Test 

(Continued  from  page  1) 


boyishly  walked  on  his  hands  around 
the  office. 

A further  investigation  showed  that 
he  is  unsafe  to  be  loose.  He  was  ac- 
companying a girl  to  a party  recently 
and  it  was  only  through  careful  and 
tactful  persuasion  that  she  could  in- 
duce him  to  go  back  home  and  take 
off  his  track  suit.  He  insisted  that  it 
was  formal  and  he  had  as  good  a 
form  as  any  one.  He  insisted  on 
making  advances  and  according  to  the 
spectator’s  report,  he  held  his  own 
hand  for  ten  minutes.  He  then  pas- 
sionately implored  his  girl  not  to  be 
so  indifferent. 

It  is  also  reported  that  he  has  the 
sophomore  class  in  a terrible  condi- 
tion because  he  insists  on  preaching 
in  class  meeting,  his  favorite  theme 
being  the  immorality  of  the  soul  and 
the  plurality  of  marriage  among 
morning  doves. 

His  condition,  according  to  the  doc- 
tors,, may  have  something  to  do  with 
the  ge'neral  decay  and  degeneracy  of 
the  second  year  class. 


Nit-Wit  Dies 
In  Imitating  Sherlock 

(Continued  from  page  1) 


classmen  to  hazard  a chance  on  his 
recovery.  Disasterous  results  are  sure 
to  follow  should  his  feeble  mind  be 
allowed  to  mingle  with  them  once 
more,  since  he  would  no  longer  be 
under  the  employ  of  the  notorious 
Judge  Potter  and  his  inferior  court. 

His  proletarian  instincts  for  years 
held  the  upper  hand,  till  one  morning 
a ray  of  light  struck  his  perverted 
brain  endowing  him  with  an  idea 
worthy  of  one  far  beyond  his  years. 
He  was  obsessed  with  a desire  to  at- 
tend a noble  class  assembly,  so  he 
thereby  chose  the  frosh  meeting.  As 
he  and  his  foul  friend  Barr  Washburn 
surreptiously  entered  the  portals  an 
angry  cry  arose  from  the  multitude. 
Soon  the  two  intruders  found  them- 
selves seated  on  the  floor  without,  in 
no  uncertain  terms.  It  is  believed 
that  they  arose  from  their  indelicate 
positions  and  hurried  away  as  fast  as 
they  could. 

Poor  Creed,  his  indefinable  wal 
crushed  and  all  his  hot  air  gone.  It 
was  then  only  a matter  of  time  until 
his  complete  decline  occured,  aided 
by  constant  rebuffs  and  failures. 

Complete  prostration  came  last  weel< 
when  his  friends  found  him  lying  in  a 
stupor  under  the  archway. 

Issuing  from  his  room  are  the  pun- 
gent odors  of  onions,  putrid  tomatoes, 
ancient  cabbages  and  aged  hen  fruit 
sent  to  him  by  anxious  freshmen  who 
all  hope  that  he  dies  soon,  after  he 
has  first  had  a great  deal  of  suffer- 
ing. They  have  also  thoughtfully 
supplied  the  physician  with  large  quan- 
tities of  carbolic  acid,  quinine  and 
bootleg  gin.  Elaborate  plans  are  al- 
ready underway  for  a mammoth  fun- 
eral which  will  be  attended  by  every 
frosh  on  the  campus. 

Y : 

“Don’t  worry  little  flapper,  you’re 
not  any  worse  than  your  grandmother 
was.” 

“Yes,  that’s  what  makes  me  so  furi- 
ous.” 


OUR  SONG 


(To  the  tune  of  “Tramp!  Tramp! 
Tramp!’” 

How  we  hate  the  Sophomores 
Who  take  on  policemen  chores, 
Chasing  Freshmen  ’round  the  campus 
all  day  long! 

How.  we  hate  our  caps  of  green, 

And  the  trials  that  they  mean, 

Now  we  rise  our  cry,  “Revenge!” 
from  out  the  thong. 

(Chorus) 

“Frosh!  Frosh!  Frosh!"  We’re  always 
singing, 

Rise  up,  stand  for  rights  alone, 

And  beneath  the  White  and  Blue, 
Stands  the  green  in  brightest  hue 
Of  the  freshmen  who  will  carry  hon-. 
ors  on! 

Y 

Voice  from  secluded  spot — Of  course 
I love  you,  honey,  but  sunburn  is  sun- 
burn! 


the  party  with  him.  Not  being  satis- 
fied, he  approached  her  in  mad  fits 
and  asked  for  dates  for  Friday,  Satur- 
day and  Sunday.  Beyond  this  the 
agony  of  this  honorable  girl  is  not 
known. 

Broadbent’s  childish  mind  could  not 
forsee  this  disaster.  For  the  girl  it 
was  contempt  of  court,  but  for  Broad- 
bent,  only  treason.  Thinking  only  of 
him,  she  tried  her  best  to  keep  him 
from  the  public  eye,  but  he  would  not 
listen.  Again,  Dr.  Mark  Eggertson’s 
famous  words  ring  through  our  halls 
All  sophomores  are  stupid  and  ir- 
responsible.” And  that  goes  for  up- 
perclassmen too. 

We  now  have  no  doubt  but  that 
Potter’s  one-track  mind  has  been 
forced  to  see  justice.  Knowing  the 
wrath  of  the  Freshmen  and  that  this 
Freshman  heroine  saved  Broadbent 
from  an  eternal  relapse  from  which 
he  could  not  even  recover  to  his  pre- 
sent state,  she  has  been  freed  with  the 
apologies  and  gratitude  of  the  Senior 
Court,  while  Broadbent  has  been  sen- 
tenced to  retake  freshman  gym  unde: 
the  parole  of  Wendell  Vance,  a very 
capable  freshman  student. 

Y 

Maybe  the  freshmen  had  something 
to  do  with  the  choice  of  this  sub- 
ject as  an  introduction  to  their  as- 
sembly on  Friday,  and  a culmination 
of  twelve  weeks  of  initiation  into  col- 
lege. Comparing  the  inquisition  to  a 
mother  giving  her  sick  child  cod  liver 
oil,  the  upper  classmen  have  certainly 
been  taking  good  care  of  their  ‘sick’ 
Freshmen. 

After  struggling  through  a quarter 
of  chemistry,  a group  of  exhausted 
frosh  were  told  the  other  day  that  the 
whole  purpose  of  the  science  of  chem- 
istry as  presented  was  to  teach  humili- 
ty and  to  educate  the  freshmen  to  the 
fact  that  they  can  never  learn  all  there 
is  to  know. 


CALENDAR 


FRIDAY 

12:30 — Giant  Freshies  meet  the 
insignificant  Sophs  in-  a con- 
test in  front  of  the  Educa- 
tional Building. 

9:00 — Freshman  Ball — Ladies’ 
Gymnasium 

SATURDAY 

9:00 — Registration  begin  for*  the 
Winter  Quarter. 

MONDAY 

Fall  quarter  is  ended  and  an- 
other era  begun. 

Social  unit  meetings  to  be  held. 


Marcelling 


Phone  1122  i 


SttO* 


Stock  Reducing 
SHOE  SALE 

For  30  years  we  have  sold 
the  people  good  shoes  at 
reasonable  prices. 

A condition  has  recently 
arisen  that  makes  it  abso- 
lutely necessary  that  we  im- 
mediately reduce  our  stock. 
We  are  not  quite  ready  to 
tell  you  what  this  reason  is 
but  give  you  our  word  that 
it  is  legitimate. 

(No  we  are  not  broke — 
neither  are  we  compelled 
to  raise  money.) 

A Few  Sample 
Prices 

Men’s  $8.00  Oxfords,,  $10 
shoes,  now  ....  $6.95 

Women’s  $8  to  $10 

Slippers,  now  $6.95 

Women’s  $5.50  to  $7.00 

Slippers,  now  $4.85 

Others  at  $3.45  and  $2.95 
Men’s  Shoes  and  Oxfords, 
$7.00  grade,  now..  $4.85 
Children’s  and  Boys’  also 
at  Bargain  Prices. 

Some  broken  lines  at  very 
low  prices.  At  least  half  our 
stock  is  offered  at  reduced 
prices. 

42  WEST  CENTER 


Gifts  That  Please 

Men 

Especially  Well 

You  can  never  imagine  how 
easy  it  is  to  select  gifts  for 
men,  until  you  come  here 
and  see  our  most  complete 
display  of  the  many  items 
men  appreciate  as  gifts. 


TIES 
50c  to  $2 


GLOVES 
$1.45  to  $4.45 


HANDKERCHIEFS 
25c  to  $1.00 


HOSIERY 
25c  to  $1 

SHIRTS 
$1.38  to  $3.68 

MUFFLERS 


$1  to  $3.45 


Danes  Utahna 


with 


Saturday  Wll“  and 

night  Max  Thomas  “■ 


WILE  BIN 


